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	Magi chief

MAGI CHIEF  
><br>Chapter 1 We all know that the master chief's body was frozen in the cryo tube but what about his mind? He got VERY bored and so and scanned the Pillar Of Autumn's data banks for ANYTHING that looked interesting. He stumbled across the occult section...  
><br>NOW This is the start of MAGI CHIEF'S story  
><br>In the final moments of HALO existence a small piece of the Floods essence attached itself to the Long Sword in the hopes of survival. As the magi chief heads home to earth to report the fate of the Pillar Of Autumn's crew to the head command at a classified location the little essence of the Flood got in to the water supplied to the Head of Command BUT they are nigh- impossible to detect.  
><br>/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\  
><br>The heavily armoured figure paused slightly in mid-step, he had felt a very slight tug at his finely tuned mystic senses, senses that he had honed during his long stay in the cryo tube on the Pillar Of Autumn.  
><br>"What's wrong Chief?" Ah yes, Cortana, his own personal navigator/guide.  
><br>"Nothing. Lets go."  
><br>He could almost swear that the spirits were trying to warn him about something, but that couldn't be, after all, this was earth, what could threaten him hear?  
><br>/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\Later  
><br>"And that concludes my report Commander."  
><br>He was somewhat worried by the fact that no one other that himself had said anything during his report, and his mystic senses were screaming 'This bad place! Leave NOW!!!'  
><br>"Were my actions acceptable, sir?"  
><br>"..."  
><br>"Sir?"  
><br>The Master Chief stared at his commanding officer and noticed a couple things, one, he had a definite slump, two, he hardly seemed to be breathing, and three, his sixth sense said that he was totally and absolutely dead. Joy.  
><br>The CO suddenly lunged at him, hands positioned like claws ready to rip his throat out. He had no choice, without weapons or armour he had to use a skill that had never been battle tested, his edge, his magic.  
><br>"WORD OF POWER! HACROYN!" A burst of bright green light struck the un-dead CO dead in the chest, and kept on going, leaving a rather impressive hole in the now totally dead CO's torso. Then a small insect looking thing blows out of the dead CO's head it fly's around the room until the magi Chief hit it with he's hand.  
><br>"WHAT THE HELL WAS THAT"  
><br>"What Cortana the bug thing or WORD OF POWER"  
><br>"Both"  
><br>"......"  
><br>"Master Chief"  
><br>"...."  
><br>"MASTER CHIEF !!!"  
><br>"MASTER CHIEF GET YOUR ASS BACK HERE"  
><br>"Why Cortana I know what WORD OF POWER is but not that bug like thing" 


End file.
